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Ae  Fond  Kiss 

All  Through  the  Night 

Bailiff’s  Daughter  of  Islington,  The 

Barbara  Allen 

Drink  to  Me  Only  with  Thine  Eyes 

Early  One  Morning 

I Attempt  from  Love’s  Sickness  to  Fly 

It  was  a Lover  and  His  Lass 

Knotting  Song,  The 

Little  Red  Lark,  The 

Loch  Lomond 

Men  of  Harlech 

My  Bonnie  Mary 

Nymphs  and  Shepherds,  Come  Away 
Pretty  Polly  Oliver 
Self-Banished,  The 

Would  God  I Were  the  Tender  Apple  Blossom 
Ye  Mariners  of  England 


Old  English  Air 

Henry  Purcell 
Thomas  Morley 
Henry  Purcell 
Irish  Melody 
Trad.  Scottish  Melody 


Henry  Purcell 
Seventeenth  Century  Tune 
John  Blow 
Old  Irish  Air 
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(Other  numbers  are  now  in  the  Press  and  will  be  ready  shortly.) 
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The  Self  - banished 


Arranged  by  HEALEY  WILLAN 


EDMUND  WALLER 


JOHN  BLOW 
(1648-1708) 


PIANO 
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Medium  in  C 


High  in  D 


Word*  by 
M.C.  ScatTYLER. 


GLORIA. 

SACRED  SONG. 


A .ta  Pecoia* 


PRICE  2/-  NET. 
60$ 

Glory  to  God  who  from  the  heav'n  above,  ruiest  Supreme  the 
world. 


Ev’ry  fiow'r  feels  the  power  of  the  budding  April  time. 

Ev'ry  heart  doth  bear  its  part  in  praising  Thee.  O Lord,  divine. 
So  the  breeze  on  the  seas,  neath  a cloudless  summer  sky. 
Shows  thy  face  reflected,  from  the  great  throne  on  high  ! 

In  the  dark  day  of  sorrow  our  comfort  Thou  art, 

From  Thee  must  we  borrow  all  solace  for  the  heart. 


God  is  there.  Haste,  His  mercy  implore;  AH  acclaim  His 
great  name.  Sov'reign  Lord,  for  evermore. 

Glory  Thou  who  art  Lord  of  all ; 

Who  to  thy  power  doth  all  mercy  unite. 

Works  of  man  endure  not,  all  they  pass  in  a night ; 

Thou  for  ever  reignest  in  thy  splendour  and  might! 

Glory  thou  who  art  Lord  of  all ; 

God  of  love,  God  of  love,  God  of  might.  God  for  ever. 
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